DISGRACE   ABOUNDING
faster, the girls* hands on the men's shoulders, the men's hands on
the girls' hips. I sat with Istvan and talked with him, through
Ilka. Yes, he thought a new war was coming, but he would not
go this time, he had had enough in the last one. And as for
Hungary, the whole trouble was that the Kaiser was gone. The
Kaiser must come back, then the good times would return and
all would be well.
Alas, poor Istvan, I thought, anyone can see that you live at
the back of beyond. There will be'no Kaiser in your time.
The evening grew late, and I had to get back to Budapest
We rose and went out and my flagging spirit nearly failed when I
found that before I started for home I had to pay a round of
return visits to all those relatives wfeo had called to be presented
to me in the afternoon, Through the dark lanes we went and
turned in at a house here, a house there, and in each one there
was the obligatory table round, the menfolk sitting at the table,
the womenfolk standing dutifully in the background* the wine,
the cold meat, the wine, the cold chicken, and the wine* I must
have drunk between three and four litres of wine that day and
went from strength to strength.
The last house was Istvan's, Again I drank with him, again he
only sipped, while his wife stood in the background* I expressed
interest in his wartime souvenirs, particularly some plates with the
pictures of Kaiser Wilhelm and Kaiser Francis Joseph printed on
them. Immediately he gave me two and would not be denied.
His wife gave me a lovely old brocaded kerchief and would also
not be denied; I certainly knew somebody who would care for it^
she said, and they all laughed. For fear I should thirst on the
homeward way Istvan gave me a bottle of wine to take with me*
I went and fetched my car, said good*bye to Janos*s father and
mother, promised to come again, Jaaos and Ilka climbed in and
we started for Budapest. A marvellous day*
As we drove through the village the moon was up* At Istvan*s
house a figure stood in the garden waving, there was a flash of
teeth. He had been waiting there to see the last of us. We waved
back and I settled into my seat for the run to Budapest*
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